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PAGING AMERICAN YOUTH: A CALL TO ARMS! 





Save Our Nation 


Parents Have Utterly Failed Future Generations in Their Fight Against Subversion 


After Fifty Years 


By REVILO P. OLIVER 


FOR HALF A CENTURY, generation 
after generation, large numbers of Ameri- 
cans have worked hard and sometimes des- 
perately to avert the subversion and cap- 
ture of their nation. And they have failed 
—utterly. 

Since 1920, they have formed at least ten 
thousand “Conservative” and “Anti -Com- 
munist” organizations, large and small, that, 
like the flowers of spring, have bloomed for 
a season, faded away, and been forgotten. 


Even well-informed Americans: today might ~ 


find it difficult to identify precisely even the 
greatest of these: the once large and impos- 
ing American Defense Society, the Interna- 
tional Legion Against Communism, which 
once had branches in London and Paris, or 
Colonel Hadley’s Paul Reveres, which once 
had many chapters in every state from 
Maine to California. 

Each organization had its idiosyncrasies, 
and many spent much of their effort in 
squabbling with one another, but all of them, 
Jarge and small, genuine and fraudulent, have 
used the same basic formula. Read R. M. 
Whitney’s Reds in America, published in 
1924, and you will find it all there, from 
subversion in public schools and churches to 
treason in the armed forces and govern- 
ment; from the names and crimes of Com- 
munist agents to hints about the mysterious 
power of the International Conspiracy. And 
the solution? Awaken the American people; 
show them their danger! Defend Christian- 
ity! Defend the Constitution! 

That was the appeal in 1920 (when the 
Lusk Committee released its famous hear- 
ings) and that is the appeal today. Of course, 
atrocities and treason have multiplied 
enormously during the past fifty years, but 
all that we now have is a vastly greater 
quantity of the kind of information that was 
available and should have been conclusive in 
1920. The tactics that failed then and failed 
every year since then are the tactics that 
are being used today. The most desperate 
exertions of devoted men and women (some 
of whom like the eloquent leader of the 
1930’s, Major Pease, and his wife, spent 
their whole fortunes in the effort and died 

in ) never succeeded in halting even 
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To Young People 


By TOM ANDERSON 
(Reprinted from Southern Farm Publications) 


Dear spoiled, deluded, arrogant, brain- 
washed brats and know-it-alls: I am sick of 
you. I am more sick of your professors, your 
administrators, your clergymen (if any), 
your parents and others who have come very 
close to ruining an entire generation of young 
Americans. 

You are doubtless not as sick of this “sick 
society” as we are sick of you. What have 
you done to make this and the world a better 
place because you were here? What have 
you contributed? For the most part, you 
have not been a contributor but a free-load- 
ing, rebellious “bitcher” and a_ nihilistic 
nuisance. 

Yes, we parents have made many mistakes, 
And one of the worst was the almost uni- 
versal desire to see that our children didn’t 
have to make it the hard way, like we did. 

Yes, we oldsters have made a mess of the 
world — and you're turning the mess into 
a L, 
I know that this hard-nosed approach is 
poor salesmanship. And a poor way to nar- 
row the “generation gap.’’ I don’t want to 
narrow the generation gap. It’s too narrow 
already. What's needed is fewer fathers who 
are buddies and more fathers who are fath- 
ers; and more parents who demand obedience 
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. III 


THE TRAGEDY 
OF YOUTH 


By FRANCIS PARKER YOCKEY 


(Author of “Imperium”) 


Francis Parker Yockey wrote this article 
when he was twenty-one years old. That was 
in 1938, when the United States had for nine 
years suffered an acute “Economic Depression” 
that had been contrived through manipulation 
to despoil many Americans of their property 
and to herd them into submission to the eco- 
nomic domination of the Culture Distorters. 
And it was not until three years later, in 
Decémier 1941, that the same alien forces 
plunged our nation into the war that they had 
precipitated to devastate Europe while con- 
solidating their control over the United States. 
This article was written thirty years ago. Since 
then, some conditions have changed, but not 
the purposes of our relentless enemies. 





No section of the American populace has 
been more completely deceived by the forces 
interested in keeping the truth from the 
people than America’s youth. Youth stands 
to suffer most from the present regime of 
America’s enemies in control of America. 
Therefore, it is from youth that the Leftist 
dictatorship might some day have the most 
to fear, 

The alien-minded minority in contro] of 
the cinema, the radio, and the newspaper 
and magazine press has poured out a con- 
stant stream of propaganda with the intent 
of gaining complete spiritual power over the 
minds of young Americans emerging into 
maturity. With what success the attempt 
has met everyone knows who has talked on 
their own level to representative American 
youths from the ages of 19 to 27. One and 
all their world-views have been cut out for 
them in New York, Hollywood, and in 
Washington. 

Appalling numbers of youth have been 
led into a cynical ultra-sophisticated attitude 
which regards drinking as a badge of social 
aptitude, which makes a fetish of sport and 
professes eroticism as a way of life. A per- 
verted and insane pictorial art, lewd exhibi- 
tionistic dancing, and jungle music form the 
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After Fifty Years 


(Continued from Page 1, Column ) 


ent enemy. (If you think there are excep- 
tions, think them over.) Second, éven honest 
and intelligent anti-Communist leaders right- 
ly or wrongly thought it necessary to in- 
dulge their followers in the illusions of Nine- 
teenth-Century sentimentality, and to affirm 
8 belief in the very fictions by which the 
enemy deluded the ignorant and gullible. 
The World Has Changed—and So Have We. 

The tactics of 1920 are now an ana- 
chronistic absurdity. 

In 1920, the majority of adult Americans 
believed in Christianity, and so did almost 
all of the priests and ministers. Today, all 
but a comparatively few “traditionalist” 
Catholic and “fundamentalist” Protestant 
churches are occupied by pulpit - pinks and 
pulpit-punks who deny the divinity of 
Christ, spout poisonous rant about “social 
justice,” and with increasing frequency have 
hysterical fits in which they rush out into 
the streets to incite rape and murder. And 
so few Christians remain in ‘the Sunday- 
morning clubs that the little shysters almost 
never receive an effective rebuke. Today, 
Christianity has become the faith of a smail 
minority, and it is simply dishonest to pre- 
tend otherwise. 

In 1920, the American Constitution had 
already been undermined by the aliens who 
wheedled gullible Americans into such boo- 
by-traps as the White Slave Act (originally 
called “Income Tax”) and the “Federal Re- 
serve” swindle, and it had been even more 
seriously impaired by the hypocritical pre- 
tense that it was somehow compatible with 
“democracy” and with tyranny exercised by 
do-gooders. But it still retained considerable 
prestige, and, what. was more important, the 
political system was still one under which 
the harm that had been done could possibly 
be undone and repaired. Today, although the 
word “Constitution” is regularly uttered 
with a sneer by the Warren Gang whenever 
it publishes an edict from our international 
masters, the American Constitution was ef- 
fectively abolished years ago. Today, it is 
dead and gone, and no amount of wailing 
and gnashing of teeth will alter that fact. 
The proof of its death is that it is no longer 
possible to restore the Constitution by Con- 
stitutional means. 

Most important of all, in 1920, Ameri- 
cans, although they had been seduced into 
drunken follies by fat-headed do-gooders 
and hired traitors, still had manhood and 
self-respect, and they had clearly before 
them the great monuments of our uniquely 
noble and uniquely powerful civilization, 
which had been created, and could be pre- 
served, only by the race, called Indo-Euro- 
pean. or Aryan, that has always been nu- 
merically a tiny minority among the world’s 
teeming populations. Today, our culture 
has been so covered with alien slime that 
crude daubs, scarcely worthy of a schizo- 
phrenic child, pass for art; the raucous 
noises of savages pass for music; the filthy 
maunderings of an Oriental degenerate pass 
for “mental health’; and grown men and 
women, who presumably no longer believe in 
Santa Claus and Cinderella, listen seriously 
to fairy tales about ‘World Peace” and 
“United Nations.” And our manhood and 
self-respect have been so completely leeched 
_ away that, to name but one instance, the 
American people, like a herd of mindless 
sheep, watched stolidly while their enemies 
in Washington set up the Pueblo for cap- 
ture; while a naval vessel flying the Ameri- 
ean flag was captured by a little band of 
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Will you be numbered among the sick 
generation that spells doom for America? 


ture, and the yet fresh memories of what 
we were not long ago, Those are all that we 
have left from which to create, if we can, a 
new nation to replace what we lost. 

It is, I know, sad and painful that we 
have lost so much that we cherished and 
loved, But we cannot undo the past by 
wishing or pretending. I loved my father, 


but I cannot call him back to life, and if IL 


were to pretend that he is not dead, I should 
merely prove myself a coward and a fool, 
unworthy of his memory and his name. 

What is left to us here under the vast and 
lonely skies of a continent that our fore- 
fathers wrested from the aborigines and, 
with blood and sweat, made into a mighty 
nation? We are not yet extinct. We can 
still reasonably hope that we will leave de- 
scendants worthy of our ancestors. 

We hear much these days about “unrest 
on the campus” and “the revolt of youth.” 
Be sure we understand what’s happening. 

One can scarcely visit the campus of a 
college or high school these days without 
seeing and smelling the bands of unkempt 
young derelicts that slouch about in the aca- 
demic slums until they are graduated to the 
“hippie” colonies in San Francisco and oth- 
er cities. They should excite no astonish- 
ment. ‘Bhey are precisely what our schools 
have been working to produce ever since 
John Dewey and his gang perfected their 
method of milking the taxpayers while sa- 
botaging the minds and the moral instincts of 
children. What is remarkable is that there 
are still so many members of that genera- 
tion who HAVE NOT lost their self-respect. 

Many of the “hippies,” of Course, are 
merely degenerates or weaklings, part of the 
refuse that organized societies invariably 
produce and must sweep from their streets, 
if life is to go on. But, as our better journal- 
ists have reported, there are some who have, 
not without reason, despairingly rejected the 
society that has been produced by the rape 
of our culture and the imposition of an alien 
morality—a bustling society of hollow men, 
with only emptiness where their souls 
should be. 

Consider, for example, the young derelict 
who says that he reached the breaking point 
when he took a good look at his father, a 
$50,000-a-year “executive,” who spent his 
days gulping tranquillizers and Martinis in 
his office, and his weekends in wife-swapping 
orgies with his fellow “executives,” trying 
desperately to convince himself that he was 
really alive. In another youngster, some- 
thing snapped when he saw his apparently 
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wealthy father, who postured as the “big 
man” of the town, cringing before local 
aliens. Consider the others who, after dif- 
ferent experiences, rejected a society that of- 
fered them no faith, no dignity, no hope. 
There must have been an innate decency in 
those young men that made them say, “To 
Hell with it,” and, with a romantic gesture 
of self-destruction, head for the “hippie” 
eolonies and the oblivien of consummated 
degradation. It is a pity that such young 
men were lost to themselves — and to us. 

What we have left in our schools is a 
large number of innately decent and intelli- 
gent young Americans who could become 
the elite of a future that is yet possible. 
They make no melodramatic gestures; they 
have thus far watched in silénce and uncer- 
tainty. But they are inwardly the most dis- 
contented of all. 

They watch in scorn when bands of young 
rabble, pepped up with marijuana and “Lib- 
eral” jargon, rush out to screech about the 
“war in Vietnam” and the awful possibility 
that some sweet little Asiatics may be hurt 
—with never a word, of course, about the 
American soldiers who die in that trap. 
Those “demonstrations” are too obviously 
staged to create the impression that the 
Communists are not delighted with their op- 
eration in Vietnam. 

But make no mistake. The real resent- 
ment and anger is not in the little mob of 
gesticulating ranters; it is in the hearts of 
the sober students who walk away in silent 
scorn. They have seen their friends drafted, 
and know they will themselves soon be 
drafted, and shipped to the other side of the - 
globe, not to fight for their country, but to , 
die in infested jungles merely to provide a 
gang of thieves and internationalists with a 
flimsy pretext that they are “fighting Com- 
munism” by making American taxpayers fi- 
nance and equip the hordes that are killing 
their sons. That is an obscene spectacle that — 
no clear-sighted young man can behold. 
without. bitterness in his soul. 7 

That is one — but only one — of the 
causes of the deep resentment that lies al- 
most unnoticed beneath the froth of what 
the press likes to call “ferment.” Among the 
herds that roam over every campus you will 
still find a fairly large number of students, 
intelligent young men and women, who, odd 
as it is coming to seem, came to college to 
learn, not to demonstrate and copulate. Many 
of them are puzzled, and some are be- 
wildered; they are sure of only one thing; 4 
they are sick of the whole mess. 

They, for example, find themselves trying 
to learn in college what any intelligent child 
can learn in the sixth grade, but which 
American children are prevented from learn- 
ing by glib “educators” who are trying to 
create “equality.” In their home towns they 
have seen at work the do-gooders who snivel 
about the “underprivileged” and then glee- 
fully grab your children by the nape of the 
neck and rub their faces in filth — to create 
“equality.” And here in college, in many 4 
required course, they must hear and recite 
once more, as they have had to do every - 
year since kindergarten, the dreary drivel. 
about “democracy,” “social good,” “ynder- 
developed nations,” “one world,” and all the — 
other myths of “Liberal” Make Believe, and 

ey see that the purpose is to excite in them — 
a feeling of guilt because they belong to the 
only race that could attain power over © 
rig of nature — guilt because their ances 
ors’ intelligence and courage raised thet 
above the squalor of universal 8 
They parrot, as they must, the 
gabble, but what they ‘feel is 1 
anger. And they are k 
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After Fifty Years 
(Continued from Page 2, Column 3) 

that had been strung together by their 
Speech-writers. But the spectacle of a little 
twerp cowering before a motley gang of 
punks or savages that he himself brought to 
‘the campus and subsidized with other peo- 
ple’s money, is one that cannot be forgotten. 

Supposedly, of course, most of the “educa- 


- tors” were taken by surprise. 


To be sure, the President of Brandeis Uni- 
versity, Dr. Morris B. Abram, proudly as- 
sured the “Academy of Religion and Mental 
Health” that the rioters, presumably in- 
cluding the vermin that occupied his own 
building for ten days, are engaged in “a gen- 
uine revolution” to become “true citizens of 
the world without boundaries” because “they 
have. absorbed well the ideals WE taught 
them.” But, so far as the press has report- 
ed, Dr. Abram is the only “educator” to 
brag that he and his kind contrived the epi- 
demic by subtly and skillfully injecting the 
“ideal” germs of anarchy and destruction. 

The wizards that preside over other insti- 
tutions recently disrupted by outbreaks of 
world citizenship and equality have thus far 
emitted only squeaks that seem to mean that 
they were surprised by the riots — that 
they had not planned it that way — that 
they never suspected that savages aren’t 
gentlemen — that they had not known what 
they were doing when they imported them. 
It is only courtesy to believe those excuses. 
But it follows, of course, that the pompous 
mannikins are too ignorant and stupid to be 
entrusted with an academic responsibility 
greater than that of mopping the floors. In- 
deed, since in most institutions the janitors 
would never have done anything so silly, and 
in some the janitors even protested the big 
brain’s imposition of ‘brotherhood,’ one 
wonders,- on second thoughts, whether 
Prexy, Ph.D., LL.D., etc., could safely be 
entrusted with a broom. 

What is significant is what was done in a 
few institutions by young Americans — and 
when I use that word, -I mean young 
AMERICANS, descendants and heirs of the 


~creators of the Western world; I do not mean 


all featherless bipeds that, “regardless of 
race, color, or creed,” happen to be on our 
soil at the present time. In some universities, 
after Prexy, Ph.D., LL.D., etc., excluded 
from. his own building by creatures he had 
hired to come to the university as “stu- 
dents,” had groveled and “negotiated” for 
days, young Americans, losing patience with 
the deflated old wind-bag, simply went into 
the building and hauled out the animated 
garbage. 

Those young Americans are our last hope 
of survival. They deserve what support we 
can give them. With luck and foresight, 
they may recover the country we lost. 

We are told that “youth” is idealistic. 
That is true, if the statement means that our 
young men and women have inherited the 
quality, peculiar to our race, that finds ex- 
pression in our great sagas of Beowulf, King 
‘Arthur, Roland, Parsifal, and Siegfried. It is 
false, if by “ideals” you mean the White 
Queen’s cultivated ability to believe at least 
six impossible things before breakfast, and 
the “Liberal” notion that you can make big 
magic by chanting lies about the real world. 

Young Americans have the courage and 
the will to fight and, if need be, to sacrifice 


* themselves for what they instinctively feel 
is great and noble. They are the last force 


to which we can appeal. 


We cannot inspire them by rehashing for 


. ten-thousandth time Whitney’s Reds in 
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Or will you cast your lot with those who 
may yet save our once great nation? 


they sense that the world of nations today 
is what it always has been and always will 
be: the real world in which the weak go 
under and the strong survive. 

That is why there was for so long no ef- 
fort to foster an AMERICAN youth move- 
ment, It was not what was wanted by the 
good-hearted and white-haired patriots. who, 
in their ever-diminishing conclaves, orated to 
one another in the hope that some miracle 
might yet waft them back to 1924 or, better 
yet, the spring of 1914. It was dreaded by 
the master salesmen in the “anti-Communist” 
business, who know what nice mixture of 
fact and shibboleth opens pocketbooks, and 
who naturally mean good business every 
step of the way — to the end. 

The first real effort, so far as I know, to 
bring together the scattered and elite of 
American youth is now being made by the 
National Youth Alliance, 813 DuPont Circle 
Building, Washington, D.C. 20036, under the 
leadership of Louis T. Byers, a young man of 
undoubted integrity and true devotion, ma- 
tured by extensive experience in ‘‘conserva- 
tive” and “anti-Communist” circles. This 
could be the turning point for which we have 
so long hoped. 

The principle of union and the textbook of 
the new organization is Francis Parker 
Yockey’s brilliant and long-suppressed book, 
IMPERIUM, a philosophy of history that 
was virtually unknown until it was repub- 
lished a few years ago. 

I have twice before criticized IMPERIUM 
as a philosophic synthesis of the lessons of 
history, pointing out, inter alia, that its ma- 
jor thesis was confirmed and corroborated 
by the entirely independent work of Law- 
rence R. Brown, THE MIGHT OF THE 
WEST, and by the antecedent work of the 
great Oswald Spengler, THE HOUR OF DE- 
CISION. I need here only recommend care- 
ful study of Willis A. Carto’s discerning and 
very important introduction to the volume. 

The essential point here is that IMPERI- 
UM, and through it the National Youth Al- 
liance, for the first time tells the elite of 
young Americans what they have so long 
and doubtfully waited to hear. It does not 
tell them about the economic advantages of 
“free enterprise,” to be reaped by helping 
some corporation sell more Coca-Cola or hair 
oil or paint-remover, and it does not dilate 
on the blessings of freedom to buy a mortgage 
in the suburbs, run faster in the rat -race, 
and raise children to be taught that Para- 
dise is a place where hominoids with full 
bellies live in a perpetual rut. It speaks to 
them of honor, loyalty, race, and Western 
man’s will to conquer or die. It summons 


adies 


The young, it is true, have a freedom of 
action that is denied to their parents, who, 
after all, must live to make the next payment 
on the morigage and on the “income tax,” 
but the young in the schools will neverthe- 
less face the subtle and devious hostility of 
the whole Establishment. The “educators” 
will try to trap them in an endless net of am- 
biguous rules and pettifegging regulations. 
Great idealists, who beam benigniy when 
young Americans are beaten or knifed.on the 
campus, will turn purple with rage at the 
slightest slight to the fauna of their academic 
jungles. And, of course, the pet curs of the 
press will bark “Fasheest,’” ‘“Natsee,” and 
“Aunteye-Seemeetic,” the three sounds that 
should infallibly make well - conditioned 
Americans dive under the bed faster -than 
frightened cats. And, equally .of course, 
members of the National Youth Alliance will 
suddenly be surrounded by “responsible con- 
servatives,” recently retired from the C.I.A. 
or A.D.L., eager to point out the virtues 
and profit of “mederation” and “democratic 
procedures,” with a bonus of whatever sexu- 
al bait seems most likely to hook the fish. 
Lastly, young Americans are uncertain 
what they should do to attain what they in- 
stinctively want; they are made hesitant by 
their own deficiencies. They have been 
passed through our public brain - washing 
machine, and they know that they have re- 
ceived, not a liberal education, but an “edu- 
cation” by “Liberals.” They have since the 
first grade been sloshed about in the standard 
detergent: one ounce of fact dissolved in a 
gallon of hogwash, They have so much to 
unlearn! 

I do not venture to predict the future of 
the National Youth Alliance. It has great 
potentiality, but it will therefore be the tar- 
get of open and stealthy assaults delivered 
with a fury and cunning surpassing a!l that 
we have seen thus far. And the time in 
which any action will still be possible is peril- 
ously short. I merely say that American 
youth is our last hope, and that at long last 
an effort is being made to rally it. The most 
that one can affirm is that the youth move- 
ment, with adequate support and guidance, 
has a chance of success. 

If.we choose to support it, let us not de- 
ceive ourselves. If this movement is not 
somehow frustrated at its very inception, if 
it ever gets under way, it will move forward 
with the gathering momentum of an ava- 
lanche. All that we can now foresee is. the 
general direction in which the avalanche will 
move; that can be inferred from the pages 
of IMPERIUM. That, as I pointed out years 
ago, may startle or even dismay conserva- 
tives of the older generations. 

I wonder, however, whether the older 
generation has # right to tell young Ameri- 
cans how far they should go. The fight will 
be theirs. We may help them with our 
money and advise them; we may try to give 
them the advantage of what knowledge we 
have gleaned from history and our own ex- 
perience. But let us remember that although 


“you and I may personally have done all that 


we could — I hope we did — we nevertheless 
belong to a generation that was too inept and 
too fatuous to keep what it had. Let us not 
try to impose the sentimentality and squeam- 
ishness that was fatal to us on our succes- 
sors. The future, if there is one, is theirs. 
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(Continued from Page 1, Column 3) 
have been made up in such a way as to prove 
attractive to the young readers. 

The result of this campaign to destroy 
Christian Americanism among the youth is 
that every periodical, 95 per cent of the 
books, and all the lecturers are Leftist. 
Leftist ideas are a part of the very atmos- 
phere which American youth breathes. The 
young person whose reasoning powers have 
eome.to full development within the past 
seven years has never even come in contact 
with a conservative, Christian view of life. 
His professors are in the main Leftists, those 
who are not are afraid to speak out for fear 
ef their jobs. Most of the. parents do not 
realize the spiritual regimentation of their 
ehildren because they themselves have been 
indoctrinated. along with them. Those parents 
who-do think otherwise are considered “Old- 
fashioned,’’ and proponents of the “‘horse- 
and-buggy days” by the preachers of Roose- 
velt Leftism. 

The tragedy of this conscription of Amer- 
ican youth under the banners of atheism, 


elass-war, and social degeneration is just. 


this: that the continuance of the economic 
and: spiritual distress of the youth is an 
integral part of. the revolutionary program 
of the same Communist forces which have 
seduced and indoctrinated them. 

According to Communist leaders, the 
revolutionary struggle in the United States 
is in the stage of the ‘Popular Front” with 
Mr. Roosevelt as the leader pro tempore. 
The aim of a “Popular Front” government 
can best be set forth in the words of Maurice 
Thorez, French Communist leader: 

“It will be a government which will give 
the working-class and the Communist Party 
all- possibilities for agitation, propaganda, 
organization and action, a government which 
will make it.possible to prepare for the com- 
plete seizure.of power by the working class 
(i.e.; by their self-chosen leaders), in brief, a 
government which will be a prelude for the 
armed insurrection for the dictatorship of 
the proletariat... . For the Communists, the 
Popular Front is not a tactic of expediency. 
It isan element of their fundamental policy, 
and application of the principles of Marx and 
Lenin...” (From his speech at Villeur- 
banne, January, 1936). 

_Now it is easy to see that this program, 
however successful to date in America, can- 
not be fulfilled if our nation is prosperous 
and if the population is engaged in pro- 
ductive; decently paid labor. Both the “‘Pop- 
ular Front” which we now endure and its 
successor, the blood-bath Communist dicta- 
torship, are based on national conditions of 
widespread economic distress and unemploy- 
ment such as we now have. 

The tactic that is being emplayed to bring 
about the necessary crisis for the ‘complete 
seizure of power” is that of producing a 
financial collapse by profligate and in- 
sensate government expenditures on every- 
thing.- It does not matter whether the 

- projects: are: needed or not, all that mat- 

ters is that the money gets spent, and spent 
“in such a way as to make the greatest num- 
ber possible dependent on the Government, 
. thus to break their spirits and render them 
. fertile ground for planting class hatred, and 
“prepare them. for enrollment in the Left 
' Army, an army which now. includes labor 
unions; W.P.A. workers, those on relief, or- 
~ ganized Negroes, the teachers and professors 
“-and the greatest part of the youth. 
“The tragedy’ for youth lies in this, that 
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burden to the youth. No matter how this. 


debt is liquidated, by confiscatory inflation, 
or by being paid off, dollar by dollar, it 
will be paid at the cost of liberty and happi- 
ness of present-day American youth. If all 
the private and corporate wealth of the 
nation is confiscated to pay off the debt, 
what economic force will be left in the coun- 
try that can run a country and employ the 
idle millions? — and such a collapse is just 
the crisis out of which a Red dictatorship 
will fasten on America. If the other alterna- 
tive is adopted, it will mean that the youth 
of the present will be slaves during their 
whole life working, not for their own wants 
and happiness, but in order to pay $2 out 
of every $3 they earn to the Government. 
The national standard of living in this case 
would not be pleasant to contemplate. 

Third, the individual future of almost 
every American youth has been jeopardized. 
Not one of those same young men now in 
universities and professional schools who 
spend their conversation in deciding “how to 
stop Hitler’ knows where or whether he can 
start his career. 

Where is there research or construction 
to take up-all the. young engineers, business 
to take-up accountants and stenographers? 

How many families can afford to have a 
doctor every ‘fie they need one? 

Or to litigate their legal claims? 

Lastly, American youth by the millions 
will be conscripted into armies to be sent 
to Asia and Europe to fight the battle of 
world Communism, unless a powerful Chris- 
tian nationalism arises to cast out the alien- 
thinking minority in Washington. ‘A war will 
give our “liberal” Government a chance to 
avenge wrongs done it by those foreign gov- 
ernments which have liquidated class war 
within their nations, and to defeat by a re- 
pressive war-dictatorship the incipient move- 
ment among the people against radicalism 
and in favor of a Christian nationalistic 
government.. 

Those to return from the battlefields 
where world Communism would send them 
to a Communist America would perhaps wish 
they were in the war cemeteries of Western 
Europe with their buddies. 

With this prospect — with the assurance 
of Communist leaders that the Popular Front 
is not only to defeat Fascism, but also to 
bring about Communist Dictatorship — with 
the mask torn off the Leftist trend of many 
in high posts of control in the Federal Gov- 
ernment — no longer controlled by Ameri- 
cans — is American youth to wait supinely, 
absorbed in picture magazines, for the 
butchers to start their blood bath here? 

Youth of America — Awake! It’s your 
problem and your task. You are the special 
victim if they win. 


To Young People 
(Continued from Page 1, Column 2) 

One evening recently I spoke to a small 
crowd at Vanderbilt University. During the 
question and answer period, one sweet young 
thing with his hair on his shoulders stood and 
declared: “We’re not Communists. We're 
anarchists. We don’t want total government. 
We want no government. We believe in 
atheism, free love and homo-sexuality be- 
tween consenting adults.” 

How does a square like me “have dialogue” 
with that? I merely asked the shaven audi- 
ence why they would sit there, inert, and let 
such slobs destroy their university, their 
country and their freedom. No answer. Even 
the “conservatives” told me: 

“Don’t talk religion and morality to us. 
Talk logic!’ Okay, here’s some logic: If you 
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collect, for $200 to finance a spring-bash of 
booze and sex at Fort. Lauderdale, ora trip 
to New York for a parade to honor. the 
Viet Cong. 

If you students want to rebel against 
“hypocrisy” why don’t you rebel against an 
educational system whose “liberal” teachers 
give you low marks unless you repeat the 
teachers’ leftist fairy tales at examination 
time? 

If “hypocrisy” really offends you, why 
don’t you rebel against the “Christian” heads 
of your divinity schools who are so quick to 
proclaim that they don’t even believe in the 
divinity and resurrection of Christ? 

If you want to rebel against the war in 
Vietnam, why don’t you ask why our mili- 
tary is not being allowed to defeat a little 
country smaller than the state of Missouri? 

If you want to rebel against the faceless, 
impersonal, giant corporations, why don’t you 
demand to know why so many of them are 
trading with the arsenal of an enemy killing 
our soldiers in the field? 

We are constantly told that only 2 per 
cent of you students are disrupting: the 
campuses. But that isn’t true. The cowardly, 
apathetic and silent 98 per cent of you who 
are uncommitted are guilty of letting it 
happen. : 

Most college students, according to a re- 
cent national survey, believe that the chief 
benefit of a college education is to increase 
one’s earning power. Are these the same 
“idealists” who are bemoaning the cold com- 
mercial world they never made? Often they 
are. The point is that while money is not 
the main reason to go to college, neither is 
making over the world to suit the Marxist 
fairy tale. 

Thousands of small businesses, such as the 
one I operate, couldn’t care less whether 
an employe went to college. The main reason 
to seek a higher education is to lift your 
horizon; to enable you to appreciate the finer 
things of life; to help you to make a good 
life, not a good living. When you graduate 
from college you are not educated. But you 
should have learned what it means to be 
educated. You should have the desire and 
the know-how to get an education. The first 
thing an educated person learns to do is 
walk alone. Why don’t you try it sometime? 
Why not get out of the gang and be your 
own man? That’s what integrity and freedom 
are all about. 

Discipline, order and character are the 
foundation of learning, not permissiveness, 
anarchy and pervasion. The main purpose of 
a school, in my opinion, should be to build 
character. Headmasters, chancellors, admin- 
istrators and teachers devoid ef character 
can’t build character, This is where our 
educational system has failed. 

_ Property rights are not inferior to human 
rights. Property rights are human rights. 
Human rights cannot exist without property 
rights. 

Not in acquisition, nor even in scientific, 
sociological or artistic knowledge, but in 
moral aspiration lies the significant difference 
between man and beast. “Soul” is-the dif- 
ference. Not the “soul” of jungle-beat music, 
or chittlins, poke sallet and sow belly, but 
immortal soul. ‘ 

Some sincere but deluded dreamers truly 
believe that the best government is no gov- 
ernment. Some of these call themselves 
“libertarians.” Karl Marx was one of the 
original “libertarians.” He believed that, once 
the | non-conforming, “bad” people were 
liquidated, a perfect society would be built 
with no-government replacing total govern- 


ment. The fatal flaw in this thesis, now held : 


by “liberals” and “libertarians” alike, 
stupid, unhistorical, unbiblical beli 





